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SYNOPSIS.

Congresaman Heman Atkine wants 18
Puy Cy Whittaker's place.  Cy unexpect-
odly returns to his boyhood home

Every one In Bayport venerates and
foars Alkine except Uy. Atkine opposes
the selection of Miss Phoebe Dawes as
teacher
Cy champlons Phoebe Dawes against
Atkine, and she la elected toncher. Cy

Mre Beasley an housekesper

Cy discharges Mrs Beasley Emily
Richards Thomas, aged elght, arvives at
cy'n vlacs

“No,” was the dismal rejoinder
*“It's Tuesday, If my almanac nin't out
of joint. But we bad beans Saturday,
and they ain't all gone yet, so | pre
sume we'll have ‘em till the last one's
swallowed. Aunt Debby's got what
the plece in the Reader used to call a
‘frugal mind' 8She dont Intend to
waste anything, Last Thursday |
epunked up cournge enough to yell for
salt fsh and potatoes—fized up with
pork scraps, you know, same’s we used
to have when | was a boy. We had
‘em, all Fight, and if beans of a Batur
dsy badn't been part of her religion
we'd be warmin' ‘em up yet. 1 took
In a eat for company tother day, but
the critter's run away. To see it look
at the beans lo its saucer and then at
me was pitiful. 1 felt like bandin’
myself over to the cruelly to animal
folks."

“Is she oeat 7 inquired Mr. Tidditt

“l don't know. | guess so—on the
installwent plan. It takes her a week
to scrub up the kitchen, and then one
end of It Is so dirty she bas to begin
aguin; consequently the dust s mso
thick In the rest of the house that |
ecan see my tracks. If ‘twan’t so late
in the season 1'd plant garden stuff in
the parlor—nice soil and lots of shade
with the curtains down."”

From the rooms ip the rear came
the words of & gospel hymn sung in
a tremulous soprapo and at concert
pitch.

“Music with my meals, just like a
high toned restagrast.” commented
Captain Cy.

“But what makes her sing so ever
lastin' loud 7*

“Can't bear berself If she dou't |
could stand her deefness, because
that's an affliction, and we may all
come to it. but"—

The housekeeper, still singing, en-
tered the room and planted herself in
a chalir,

“Good evenin', Mr. Tiddit,” she sald,
smiling genially. "Nice weather we've
been bavin'."

Asaph nodded.

“Bociable critter, ain't she!” obaerved
the captaln. *“Always willin® to belp
entertaln. Comes and sets up with me
till bedtime. Tells about ber famlily
troubles. Preaches about ber nlece
out west and how set the nlece and
the rest of the western relations are
to have her make’ em a visit. 1 told
ber sbe better go—I thought ‘twould
do ber good | kmow ‘twould belp me
consider'ble to sef ber start

“She’'s gol 80 pow she finds fanlt
with my veckties.” he added “Says |
must be careful and not get my feot
wet. Picks ont what 1 ought to wear
s0's 1 won't get cold EBhe'll adopt me
pretty soon. Oh, It's all right! She
can't hear what youn say. Are youl
dishes done?”' be sbrieked, turning o
the old iady.

“One?! One what? inquired Mra
Beaaley.

“They won't be done till you go,
Ase” continued the master of the
bouse. “She’ll stay with us till the
last gun fires. Tother day Angle Phin-
ney called, and I turned Debby loose
on her. 1 didn't belleve anything
could wear out Angle's talkin' ma-
chinery, but she did It Angeline
stayed twenty minutes and then quit,
hoarse us a cow."”

Here the widow jolned In the con-
versation, evidently under the lmpres-
glon that nothing had been sald since
she last spoke Continuing her fa-
vorable comments on the weather, she
observed that she was glad there was
80 little fog. because fog was hard for
folks with “neuralgy pains” Her
brother's wife's cousin bad “neuralgy”
for years, und she described his suf
ferings with enthusinsm and Infinite
detall. Mr. Tidditt answered ber ques-
tions verbally at first, later by oods
and shakes of the bhead. Captain Cy
fidgeted In bis chair

“Come on outdoor, Ase” he sald at
last. “No use to walt till she runs
down, 'cause she's a self winder, guar-
anteed to keep goln' for a year. Good
night!* be shouted, addressing Mrs
Beasley and heading for the door,

“Where you goln'?" asked the old
lady.

“No—yea. Who sald so? Hooray!
Three cheers for Gen'ral Boott! Come
on, Ase!” And the captaln, selzing his
friend by the arm, deagged him lato
the open air and slammed the door.

“Are you crugy ' demanded the as
tonlshed town clerk “What wmakes
you talk Nke that?”

“Might an well She wouldu't under
stand It any better If "twas Beripture,
and It saves braln work. The only
satisfuction 1 get 18 beln' able to give
my oplnjon of her and the grub with-
out hurtin' her foelin's. 11 I called her
a wooden headed jumplin’ juack she'd
only smile snd say ne, she dido't think
‘twas goin' to reln, or somethin' just
as brilllant”

| “Well, why don't you give her ber
walkin' papern T

“] ahall when her month's up”

“l wouldn't walt no month. I'd
| heave ber overboard tonight. You hear
me!"

Captain Cy shook his head

“l ean't very well” he replied. *1
hate to make her feel too bad When
the month's over I'll have some o3
cuse ready, mayba The joke of It Is
that she don't really need to work ont
Bhe's got some money of her own-—
owns cranberry swamps and [ don't
konow what all. Rays ahe took up
Balley's offer ‘eaunse she eal'lnted I'd
be company for her. 1 had to Inugh
even In the face of those beans when
she sald that”

However, at the end of the month
Cyrun sent Deborah on her way with
an extra month's salary In her pocket

CHAPTER V.

AYS passed Cyrus saw the
house becoming woefully un-
tidy. Something must be done.
The captain drew his chair

near the center table, took from his
pocket a sheet of note paper and pro-
ceeded to read what was written on
fts pages. It was a letter which be
had received nearly a month before
and bad not yet answered. During the
past week he had read It many times
The writing was cramped and blotted
and the paper cheap and dingy. The
envelope bore the postmark of a small
town in Indinoa, and the Iinclosure
was worded as follows:

Captain Cyrus Whittaker:

Dear Bir—1 suppose you will bs & good

deal surprised to hear from me, especially
from way out west hers. When

the time since. We aln't well off like you,
and thmnes are hard with us What |
wanted to write you about waas this: My

in Mary Thomas—Mary Thayer that
was—is still living In Concord, and she s
poor and needs help. though | don’t sup-
pose mshe would asak for It, being ©
provd—false pride 1 call It Me
Beth would like to do something for
but we have & bard enough job
going ourselves. Mary married &
the name of Henry Thomas, and he t
od out 1o be & miserable good for
ing. an | always said he would
wouldn‘t listen to mae, though. H
off and left her seven year ago last
and, | understand, was killed or drowned
somewheres up In Montans Mary and
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should need one, as | supposs likely you
will. If you could help her it would be an
act of charity and you will be rewarded
above. Seth says why not write %o

and tell her to come and see you
feels bad about her, because he ls so sick,
1 suppuse. And he knows rich
and could do good If you feit ke It Her
tather's name waa John Thayer, | wouldn't

street, Concord, N.
N. B—=8e¢th won't say o, but 1 will:
We are very hard up ourselves, and Iif
you could help bim and me with the loan
of a littls money it would be thankfully
recelved.

Captain Cy read the letter, folded it
and replaced it In his pocket He
koew the Howes family by reputation
and the reputation was that of general
sharpness In trade and stinginess In
money matters. Betay's personal appeal
did not. therefore, touch his heart to
any great extent He surmised also
that for Seth Howes and his wife to
ask help for some person other tban
themselves premised a darky io the
wood plle somewhere. But for the
daughter of Emily Richards to be sug
gested as a possible housekeeper at the
Cy Whittaker piace—that wus Interest-
lng, certalnly.

When the captain was not s captaln

boy, living with his parents—a dancing
school was organized In Bayport. It
was an fmnovation for our village and
frowned upon by many of the older
and wstricter Inhablitants. However,
most of the captain's boy friends were
permitted to attend. Young Cy was
pot. His father considered dancing a
waste of time and, If not wicked, cer-
talnly frivolous and nonsensical, so
the boy rewained at home, But, in
spite of the parental order, he prac-
ticed some of the fgures of the qua-
drilles and the contradances In his
comrades’ barns, learning them at see-
ond hand, so to speak,

One winter there was to be a party
in Orham given by the Nickersona,
wealthy people with a (fteen-yearold
daughter. It was to be a grand af.
falr, and most of the boys and girls In
the nelghtoriug towns were invited.
Oy recelved an Invitation and, for a
wounder, was permitted to attend. The
Bayport contingent went over In a big
hayrick on runners, and the moonlight
ride was jolly enough, The Nickerson
mansion wns crowded, and there were
music and dancing.

Youug Cy was miserable during the
dancing. e dido't dare sttempt It
In spite of Lis lessons in the barn. So,
while the rest of bis boy friends sought
partoners for the “Portland Faney” and
“Hull's Victory,"” be sat forlorn In &
corner,

As he sat there he was approached
by a young lady radiant in musiio and
ribbons, Bhe was three or four years
| older than bhe was, and he had wor
shiped bor from afur as she whirled
up and down the loe in the Virginia
reel, Bbe pever lacked partpers and
| seemed to be o great favorite with the
| youug men, especially one good looking
| chap with a sunboraed foce, who look-
od ke n sallor

They wete formlug sets for “Money
nsk.” It wes “ladies’ cholce” and

] there was a dewand for more couples
"l’tu young lady came over to Cy's cor

—when he was merely “young Cy” &'

per and langhingly dropped him a
courtesy.

“If you pleasa,” ahe sald, “I want a
partoer. Wil you do me the honor ?*

Oy blushing!y avowed that he could
not dance any to speak of.

“Oh, yea, you can, I'm sure you can
You're the Whittaker boy, aren’t you?
I've heard about your barn lessons,
and I want you to try this with me
Please do! No, John,” she added, turn-
fng to the sunburned young fellow who
bad followed her across the room,
“this s my c<holce, and here Is my
partner, Busile Taylor s after you,
and you mustn't fun away. Come, Mr,
Whittaker.”

Bo Cy took her arm, and they danced
“Money Musk™ together. He made
but & few mistakes, and these she
helped him to correct so easily that

none noticed, His success gave him |

cournge, and he essayed other dances.
In fact, he had a very good time at the
party after all

On the way home he thought a great
deal about the pretty young lady, whose
name he discovered was Emily Rich
ards. Fle decided that If she would
only walt for him be might like to
marry her when be grew up.  But he
was thirteen. and she was seventeen,
and the very next year she married
Johin Thayer, the sallor In the blue
sult. And two years after that roung
Cy ran away to be a sallor himself

In spite of his age and his lfetime
of battering about the world, Captain
Cy had a sentimental streak In his
makeup. His rejavenation of the old
home proved that Betsy's letter in-
terested him.  He had made guarded
inquiries concerning Mary Thayer,
pow Mary Thomas, of others besides
Asaph, and the answers had been sat-
isfactory so far as they went. Those
who remembered ber had llked ber
very much The captain bhad even
begun a letter to Mm Thomas, bul
laid it aside unfnished, having since
Batley's unfortunate experience with
the widow Beasley s prejudice against
experiments

He meditated and smoked for an.
other hour. Then. his mind being
made up, be pulled down the desk ld
of the old fasbioned secretary, resur-
rected from a pile of papers the note
be bad begun to Mrs. Thomas, dipped
& sputtering pen Into the ink botlle
and procesaed to write

Hias letter wus a short one and rather
poncommittal. As Mm Thomas no
doubt knew, he had come back to live
in his father's bouse at Bayport. He
might possibly need some one to keep

bouse for him. He understod that she, |

Mary Thayer that was, was a good
bousekeeper and that she was open
to an engagement if everything was
mutually satisfactory, He had known

ber mother slightly when the Iatter |

lived in Orham. He thought an inter
view might be pleasant, for they could
talk over old times If nothing more
Perbaps, on the whole, she might care
to risk a trip to Bayport: therefore he
lnclosed money for her rallroad fare.
“You understand, of course,” s0 he
wrote in conclusion, ““that nothing may
come of our meeting at all, So please
don't say a word to anybody when you
strike town You've lived here your
self, and you know that three words
bove overboard In Bayport will dredge
up gab encugh to sink a dictionary.
Bo just keep mum ti!! the business s
settled one way or the other.”

A week pussed, and he heard noth.
Ing: then three more days and still

no word from the New Humpshire'

widow. Meanwhile fresh layers of
dust spread 1bemselves over the Whit-
taker furniture, and the gaudy pat-
terns of the carpets blushed dimly be-
neath a grimy fog.

The eleventh day began with a pour-
Ing raln that changed later on to a
@smal drizzle.  The sllver leaf tree in
the front yard dripped. and the over
Bowing gutters gurgled and splashed
The bay was gray and lonely, and the

gsh welrs along the outer bar were
lost In the mist. The flowers in the
Atkins urns were draggled and beaten
down. Ouly the iron dogs glistened
undaunted us the wet ran off thelr
pewly palnted backs. The alr was
heavy, and the salty favor of the Oate
might almost be tasted o i

Captain Cy was In the sitting room,
as usuunl. His spirlts were as gray as
the weather,
some for the Arst time since his retura
home, e hnd kindled o wood fire in
the stove just for the soclabllity of it,
and the crockle and glow behlnd the
isinglnss panes oply served to remind
him of other doys and other fires. The
sitting room had oot been lonesome
then.

He heard the depot wagon rattle by
and, peering from the window, saw
that except for Mr. Lumley It was
empty. Not even & mmer boarder
Lad come to Lirighten our ways and
lawns with reckless ralment and the
pewest slang  Sammer boarding sea-
son was almost over now. Hayport
would soon be as dull as dishwater.
And the capiain admitted to himself
that It was du!l, He had half & mind

to take a Hying trip to Boston, make
the round of the wharfs and see If
any of the old shipowners and ship
captains whom be had onece known
were still allve aud In barmess

“Jngle! Jingle!  Jingle!  Jingle! |
Jingle! Jing! Jing! Jing!"

Captaln Cy bounced In his chair.
That was the front door bell, Who on
partl, or rnther, who in Bayport, would
o * to the front door?

He burried thaough the grim gran-
feur of the hest parior suid entered the
1ttle dark front ball The bell was still

swinglug nt the end of its coll of wire,
Ihe dust shaken from e stil) hung 1o
e air. The captoin unbolted snd on-
ocked the big front door

A girl was stunding on the steps -
sween the lines of box hedge-a litle

girl under a blg “grownup” umbirella,
Fhe wel deipped from the wnbrella top

He was actuslly lone- |

and from (he bem of the little girls
Troan.

Captain Cy stared hard at his visitor.
#le knew most of the children in Bay-
port, but be didn't know this one. Ob-
viously she was a stranger. Portu-
guese children from “up Harniss way®
pometimen called to pedidle huckleber.
ries, but this chikl was no “Portuges.”

“Hello!” exclaimed the eaptain, won-
feringly. "Did you ring the bell ¥

“Yeu, sir” replied the girl
“Humph! DK, hey? Whyt"
“Why? Why, | thounght— Isn't it a
truly bell? Didn't it ought to ring? ls
anybody sick or dead? There lsn't any
srape.”

“Dead? Crape?” Captain Cy gasped.
“What In the world put that In your
head 7™

“Well, 1 didn't know but maybe that
was why you thought 1 hadn't cught
(to hiave rung It. When mamma wns
slek they didn't let people ring our bell,
And when she died they tied it up
with erape
“pDid. hey? Hum!" The eaptaln
seratched his chin and gazed at the
small figure before him, It was a self
ipotm-d. matter of fact figure for such
a little oue, and out there in the raln
under the tent roof of the umbrelia it
was rather pitiful
| “Please, sir,” sald the child, “ure
' you Captain Cyrus Whittaker ™

“Yup! That's me. You've gucssed
1t the first time"™

“Yeu, sir. 1've got a letter for you. It's
ploned loside my dress. If you could
hold this umbrella maybe 1 conld get
it out."”

She extended the big umbrella at
arm's length, holding It with both
bands.  Captaln Cy woke up.

“Good land!™ he excinlmed. “What
am | thinkin® of 7 You're sonkin' wet
through, aiu't you?

I "1 guess ['m pretty wet,  It's a long
ways from the depot. and 1 tried to

| "EELLO!” DID YOU RING THE NELLY
'«m across the felds, becanse a boy
sald it was wearer, and the bushes
were so' -

“Across the flields?
ed all the way from the depot ™

Have you walk

| “Yes, sir. The man said it was &
guarter to ride. and suntie said [ must
| b enreful of my money because™—

| "By the big dipper! Come In! Come
in out of that this minute!™

He sprang down the steps, furled
the umbrelln, selzed her by the arm
and led her into the house, through the
parior and into the sitting room, where
the fire crackled lovitiogly. He could
feel thnt the dress sleeve under lils
hand was wet through, and the worn
boots snd darued stockings he could
see were sonked [Hkewise,

*“*There’™ he corivd “Set down In
that chalr  Put your feet up on that
b'ath. Sakes alive! Your folks ought
| to kpow bLetter than to let you stir out
this weatber. lvt alone walkin' a mile—
and po rubbers' Them shoes ought to
come off this minute, | wpose. Take
em off. You ean dry your stockin’'s

better that way. Off with ‘em!"
| “Yes, sir,” suld the child, stooping to

gnbutton the shoes.  Her wet fingers
were blue It can be cold In our vH-
| lage even in early September when
there s un easterly storm. Unbutton-
ing the shoes was slow work.

“Here, let me belp you," commanded
| the eaptain, getting down on one knee
and taklog n foot (o his lap, “Tut, tut,
tut! You're wet Been some time
sence [ fussed with button boots. Lace
or long legge] cowhides come handier.
Never wore cowhides, did you?"

“No, sir"
| I g'pose not. | used to when | was
HWttle, Remember the first patr 1 bad,
| Copper toes on ‘em—whew! The cop-
per was bincked over when they come

| out of the store, and that wouldn't do, |

's0 we nsed to kick a stone wall il
| they brightened up,  There, there she
comes. Huwph! Stockin's soaked too,
| Wish | had some dry ones to lend you,
Might give you a palr of mine, but
:th!y'd b tow scant fore and aft and
oo brogd o the beam, | cal'late
Humph! Aund your top riggin's as
| wet us your hull Been on your beam
| ends, have you't”

*1 don't know, air, 1 fell down In
the bushes coming neross, There
 were vines, and they tripped me up,
and the umbrella was so heavy that”—

“Yeu, | could see right off you was
earryin’' too wuch canvas Now tnke
| off your bunnit, and I'll git & cont of
| mine to wrap you up in'

He went into his bedroom and re
| turned with & heavy “recfer” jucket
| Ordering bis culler to staod up, he

slipped her arms luto the sleeves and
turned the cullar up wbout ber neck,
| Her bralded “plgtail” of yellow halr
stuck out over the collar and bhang
| down her Lack la n funoy wap. The
cout sleeves ronched almost to ber
| kmees, and the cobt ltself enveloped

her ke a bodaullt

| oo wE coxiinvEn)
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FORGAVE EACH OTHER

By DOMALD ALLEN.

The current of love beiween Miss
Panny Drew and Mr. Randolph Alk
ens was running along so smoothly
as to be almost vezmatious. Any old
mald or old bachelor will tell you that
& U now and then between (wo peo
ple in love adds spice to IL

There are people who wonder If
Adam and Eve quarrcied. Of course
they did.  They were rushed at each
other even withowt an Introduction,
and there was no squeering hands or
walks bepeath the silvery moon
Adam was grouching around the gar
den by his lonssome when he caught
sight of Eve peaking out from behind
a lilac bush and bhe called out:

“Here, you woman, come along here
and gquit your fooling'"”

It wasn't a falr shake nor a square
deal, and the more one thinks of It
the more he wonders that love la the
sentiment that we find It

“They have been loving and have
been engaged over a year,” sald the
mother of the young man In this af
falr, that took place later on than
Adam's by saversl years, “and they
haven't had a falling out yet ™

“Then they'll never marry —never!”
was the reply.

“I'm afrald not”

“Becauss, whan & woman really loves
& man she wants (o get In a dig at
him once In awhile'”

“She doea”

“She wants to let him know about
twice & month that he lan't the only
man on this gresn earth- not by &
long shot!”

“That's IL."

“And he wants & chance to get Jeal
ous over nothing, and (o stump around
and tear down trees and write letlers
and eall her a perfidious wretch.”

“He surely doss.”

“And after she has sent him back
bis |etters and the engagering., and
both have lost & heap of sleep and
called themselves Idiots, they come
sneaking around and make op aod
love each other twice as well as they
did before

“That's just IL*

“I7 | waa In your place, Mrs. Alkens,
I'd advise Randolph to pick a quarrel
. If 1 was the mother of Fanny I'd ad-
Iviuhorm-.. They'll never got
| married if this thing goes on s plackd
88 molasses running down hill”

' No advies was given, however, It
was not neaded. There ls & divinity
| whose Job It I8 to look out that love
. malches do not become too draggy
and Inaipid, and she hit the trall of
. Randolph Alkens within 40 days after
his mother had expressed her worries
While Miss Fanny Drew was fair to
look upon, and was considered a catch,
the young man had no troeble In
shoyldering othar aspirants aside and
| baving the flald to himself
Things were jogging along at an
| easy galt when the young lady’s cous
| in came on from the west and brought

& Rocky Mountaln brevzs with him

He was young and happy and hand
some, and he had & ranch on which
the cattle were aa thick as fOles about
!a sugar bowl It was announced by
| some kind hearted person (hat he had
| eome on (o marry Miss Fanny and
bear ber hence to the land of alkall
If the rumor waa denled no one heard
of the denial,

| Young Alkens met the “wild and
woolly” and they were Introduced and |
shook hands The Westorner was'
breesy. He was a hustier. He talk |
ed stralght from the shoulder He as- |
serted he was after & bride to share
t the scenery with him and eat her por
| tion of grass-fed beef that roamed oo
& bundred hills, and bhe added that he
gave himself just two weeks to fall
"ll love, appear before the minister
and pack his trunk and scoot for the
west with his bride on his arm |
| Young Alkens had a half Interest In
| & gent’s furnishing store, and he could
| not reconcile $4 sllk scarfs with jack
boots and slouch hata. After 30 seo
onds’ consideration he concluded to
hate his cousin.

Five minutes later he had decided to
| quarrel with Miss Funny, and be be |
gan: “Wouldn't It been an sct of
consideration to have told me you
were engaged to him*

“Randolph, what are you talking
about ™ she exclaimad

“Your marriage with
chaser from the weat!™
|| “My cousin? Why do you speak of
|hl. in that way? Tom Is & breesy,
whole-souled fellow.”

“And you will probably be very hap
| py with him."” |
“Have you taken this silly gossip io
sarnest ™
"It may be silly gossip, but from the
' way he looks at you-"

"Why, be's my own cousin ™

“Yea 1"

“And we used to play together as
children'”

“Ah!"

“Mr. Alkens, will you kindly explain
what that ‘ah’ was meant to signify ™
asked the girl ae she drew herself up
and ceased to smile |

“If you will kindly teil me the date
of the wedding | will be out of town al
the thwe and save us both ewbarrass
ment,” he replled

Bhe turned from him and wulked
| away, and balf @ mioute lnter he was

kicking himself for & born fool. Thers

was the “UM" that his mother was
hoplug for, and from the looks of
things it would last considerubly long
L er than & full moon, Handolph had
deliberately provoked the quuarrel, as
he had to admit o himself, and W

|
that wteer

there was any fecllng of sallefuction
It rested with some one clee |
The trouble with & lover In cases ol

| this sort is that be s not coulent with
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come, and that's another grouch
add (o his stook. Bhe cught to send
a little note—she ought to do this and
that, and he keeps right on the don-
key job till Destiny getn mad and
slum bangs him.

The cousin from the west marriad a
girl in a village fve miles away and
went home to his steers and hin al
kali, and of course young Alkens got
the news. Thatl was another grouch.
Why didn't Misa Fanny deny the gos
sip more vigoromsly! Why didn’t she
roll up her eyes, ralse her right haond
and say in u load firm voles:

‘Randolph, | swear to high heaven
I can never love saybody but theal”™

Had she so sworn! Not by & jug-
full'! Very well; let her suffer for the
omission

Mr. Alkons’ furnishing store closed
at eight o'clock In the evening
always went home by & partic
route  Miss Fanoy was aware of
but had she thrown hersell in his
way and given him good evening and
a show? Not a blamed throw, and
when he thought It over he fairly
gritted his teeth.

Weeks passed. Then he got the
habit of taking evening walks along
the riverside. He would wander out
on an old dock and sit on an old bar
rel and sigh and cuss & couple of
hours and then head for home saying
he didn't care & rap for my girl that
ever wore & hobble skirt.

On this night—on this particular
night— the moon rode high, to be high-
er than the cost of living. The little
waves of the river lapped at the old
dock, as they had been irained to do
from infancy. From various quarters
came plaintive walls of the bullfroge
and now and thes s dog barked or an
owl hooted.

It was & pight for refection. It was
a night for a young man who had made
& donkey of himsell to sit and think
whether the beat dollar shirt could not
be sold for #0 ceats and them make 3
per cent. profit?! Also to wonder how
he came to do ! Also, to wonder
why some mutual friend didn't ake
hold of the matter and make It his
or her business o bring aboul & re-
conciliation'! Also, lots of eolher
thinge

A step on the dock'

It was too late In the season for
aseassine. Nooe of the ministers In
town were given to walking in thelr
sleep [t was a Hght step a bumas
step— not that of & cow. It came on.
It balted beside bim One—two,
three minutes the owner of that stap
walled before whispering the name,

Randolph '™

The young man looked up and gave
astart It was Paany'

Never in this world will It be admit
ted that she knew of hia presence and
had come o make up. It s & thow
sand chances to one thal she thought
he was up st Troy buying his fall
stock of collars and cuffs. Aayhow,
she was there

It has been stated that the dock
was old and rickety It was strong

| enough to withstand a fair start, when

he heard his name loviogly whispered
That dock sighed and groaned and
staggered and went down under the
sirain

Two feet of walar and two of mud.
but It was enough. After the lovers
bad fopped arcund for awhile (he
girl's life was saved and the young
man climbed ouwt beside bher. They
were very wel and very muddy, but
they were very happy. Kach had for-
given the other, and the coliar market
was firm ot one for 16 cents, or two
for a quarter
(Copyright, 18, by the Mo lure

paper Byndicale )

HAD HIS REBUKE COMING

O Lady Gives Effective Reply to
Alleged 6mart Remark of Youth
ful Bmoker.

The youth was pufling away st &
plpe, despite the paloed expression on

the old lady's face,

“Young man” she barked, so far
as her coughing would permit her,
“du you kpow that it's wromg to
Bmoke "

“Well,” replied the lad as he blow
a wreath of smoke, “1 use tobacco for
my hoealth ™

“Health!" ejsculated the victim, W
splutiering tones. “"Nonseuss! You
never heard of anyone bolng cured by
smoking.

“Yos | have” declared the youth,
still puMng away llke & furasce chim-
Bey. “That's the way they cure pigs. "

“Then smoke away,” erled the vie-
tim.  "There may be hope fer you
yoL” )

Right of Discovery.

Au Envicus Contemporary (le Miss
Budlong)— And 8o you are really eo-
gaged to Mr. Timid Smithkiga?

Mlss Budiong (quite provekingly)—
Yoo, dear; and | want you to suggoest
something sweel and teuder o go In
my engagement ring

Envious Conlemporary —If | were
o your place I'd just have the slmple
word “Eurcka " —Puck.

Capable Couple.

“A capable coupls.”

‘Sar”

“Yes, be s furnishing the bouse by
means of tobacco coupons, and she
ts decoruting It with bridge prises.”




